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I'Eoruc who ni'o loo.dng for tho ad-vo- at

f tho millennium will ta'.co fresh
hope when they ksarn that a buekat-he-p

tjperator had decided tn disgorge.

Ihi&B tirosomo busybodies who go
oJoa explaining everything they
doa't wsderstand haw disco va rod that
womea aw knock-knee- d because thoy
kneol t pray to raueh.

Jav RnioJKS ideas abott this coun-

try aro at original. Another Fngllsk-ma- u.

Lord Cornwall!, entertained
thai ever a hundred years ago until
ha met a sturdy Virgitian at Yrk-tow- a.

Tub expcrVaao of China corace'too
late for tho present war. She recalled
hor students, in this country last they
should kooemo Aisoricanlzei and
ccaaa t be pood Chinamen. Japan
lei ker remain c long as possible.
'Inhere is a moral In this which ovon
Aa&eaUaas might profit by.

Tkhuk is ono 'great reproach to
AmerWaa civilisation, and Unit is tho
coiame roads f tho country. Is it
pikiible that a people who are masters
of art aad architecture, vho havo a
pride ia the advancement of all other
pablt fcapreveoonts, aro going to bo
satisfied with a system of country
road that Is lehlnd the thoroughfares
of a aoalury ago?

Souk beervant mat onco said that
there were few rovelutiens la a coua-tr- y

where tho people had to Bleep
unler blanket. Prebably if tho
Iira.ilians had to shovel snow oil their
sidewalk and stand at the street
corner gettlrv their oars frozen wait-i- n

fr a trolley oar, they would havo
wwaetaiag el to do than plan le

and other ructions.

A 99VT named John Lithgow who
died krlks ton recently, loft a will

tileh tho courts have properly broken
b siuithorvena. lly its terms, his es-

tate, amounting' to $ 150,0 K), was to
1x3 held intact until his children and
their taue wero all deal. Now tho
Lithgewbeys and girls havocomo into
i,kok wh without a bit of obligation
to kite ld curmudgeon whoso namo
thoy bear.

Ik these oabJing days tko damage te
Ike Flerkla orange crops will not bo
noaWy bo gorious as it would havo
boo a few years Binco. There is a
late tx'k of tho fruit on hand and
Bafe-l- Blorod, and tho use of the cables
to Messina, Malta and Algiors would
sooona an ample supply boforo tho
preseat ono gives out. Thjn also wo
inigkt drop in for a few of tho Malteso
egg-Woo- d oranges the best in tho
world.

The Delavan house in Albany, ono
of the kletand best managed hotels
ia the country, burned the other night
ao4 sixtoon persons perished in the
flame. Just whero tho fault lies is
not apparent, but that such an appu.ll-ia- g

Ion of life should bo possible Is
proof of criminal carelossuoss either
it tko construction or management of
tho hoao. With molern materials
aal aopkancos such a calamity ekould
be iuposiiible.

The Dalcota boy, who
coafesvttMl that his employer hired him
to kill a man, is an exemplification
of tko danger f not reading news-
papers and keeping up with the times.
lla should have pleaded hypnotic in-fr-

ace, which is becoming almost as
great a fad with murderers as

and heart failure with
dotors. Tho fact that the boy
doufetlets tokl the truth is not likoly
to serve him as good a turn as an
ostentatious parade of occultism
would havo done.

It was hoped that the accession to
power of the new president of Urail
would end the distensions and blttor-nen- a

which have characterized tho pol-

itico of that country for tho past few
years, but tho reports of trouble and
rebellion outbreaks in Pernambuco
and Kio Grande do Sul refuse to
deay that thero is a goodly-size- d ele-
ment of the population opposed to the
Moraea administration. Tho governor
of tko Etato of Kio Grando do Sul re-

fuses to accept tho terms of tho
and eighty men havo been

arrested in Kio Janeiro charged with
oo spiring against the life of tho pres-
ide a I.

REFerer show that the slaughter of
tho Armenians was brutal, beastly and
6lekeing. Just to think of the open-hande- d,

cold-blood- ed murder of 15,000
people, men, women And children in
bread daylight because thoy refused
to pay tribute to two beastly savago
governments. Think of tho hacking
to death of plea ling women and inno-
cent children, tho murdering of priests
and the firing of churches, and you
have outrages before your eyes that
wero perpetrated upon tho Armenians
by tho bloodthirsty Bavago Turks and
Kurds. No wonder the sultan ob ects
to having these outrages investigated
by a civih.ed nation.

Harvard raay not bo much mus-
cle, but when it come to contests of
brains, the old college is strictly In
It... Th3 Yaks, IYincotoa and. Colom-
bia ehosa players could not bold a can- -'

die to the Cambridge champions ia
tho Intercollegiate tournament

One day It's a burning mine, tho
rBxt a frightful shipwreck or tcnc
nent'hojso fire, and every day it's
the trolly .Cend swooping down on
iYefy' Vejley town. After all, isn't
there something in tho saying .that
vou've got to die to win? J

"THE ISLE OF PALIS."

DR. TALLAGE TCLLS OF Mi
CEYLON WANDERINGS.

A TroM Bsrmon from th Textl Th
felilpi of TarshUh First" Isaiah CO:lx.

Th Heathen Tnile CrMinblinc

Uafwr Christian XJcbt.

HE TARSniSII OF
my text by many
commentators is sup-
posed to bo tho inl-

and of Ceylon, upon
which the seventh
serraon of the
" 'llound-theYorld- "

series lauds us. Cey-

lon was called by the
Romans Taprobaue.
John Hilton called it
'Golden Cherso

nese Moderns bavo called Ceylon
"Tho Isle of

FlrwM-K-- " "Th l'ourl Drop on tho
Urow of lading 'The Isle of Jewels;
,4The Island of Spice;" "The Show
Place of the Universe;" "The Land of
llvacinth and llubv." In my eyes, for
uipnorc It unnAnm ta lifl a mixture Clf

Yosemite an4 Yellowstone park. All
Christian people want to know more of
Ceylon, for they have a long while been
contributing for its evangelization. As
our ship from Australia approached
this island, "thero hovered over it
clouds thick and black as the super
stitions which have hovered here for
centuries; but the morning sun was
breaking through liko the gospel light
which ta scatter the last cloud of
moral gloom. The sea lay along the
const calm n.s the eternal purposes of
God toward all Islands and continents.
We swing into tho harbor of Colombo,
which is made by a break water built
at vast exnense. As we floated into
it the water is black with boats of all
sizes and manned bv people of all
colors, but chiefly Tamils and Cinga
lese. o

There arc two things I want most to
Bee on this island: a heathen templo
with its devotees in idolatrous worship.
and an audience of Cingalese addressed
by a Christian missionary. The ento
mologlst may have his capture of brill
iant insects; and tho sportsman his
tent adorned with antler of red deer
and tooth of wild boar; and the painter
his portfolio of corire three thousand
feet down, and of days dying on even
ing pillows of purple cloud etched
with Are; and the botanist his camp
full of orchids, and crowfoots, am:

gentians, and valerian, and lotus.
want most to lind a t the moral and
religious triumphs, how many wounds
have been healed; how many sorrows
comforted; how many entombed na
tiuns resurrectod. Sir William llaker,
tho famous explorer and geographer,
did well for Ceylon after his eight
yours' residence in this island, and
Prof. Ernst lleckel, the professor from
Jena, did well when ho swept these
waters, and rummaged these hills and
took home for future inspection the
insects of this tropical air. And for
ever honored be tuch w ork; but let all
that is sweet in rytkm, and graphic on
canvas, and imposing in monument
and immortal in memory be brought to
tell the deedsof those who were heroes
and hcroiaes for Christ's sake.

Many scholurs have supposed that
this island of Ceylon was the origina
Garden of Eden hcre the snake first
appeared on reptilian mission. There
are reasons for belief that this was the
site where ' the nrst homestead wa
openod and destroyed. It is so nea
the eauator that there are not more
than twelve degrees of Fahrenheit dif
ference all the year round. Perpetual
foliage, perpetual fruit, and all styles

Nof animal life prosper. What luxuri
anee, and abundance, and superabund
ance of lifel What styles of plumage
do not the birds i.port! What styles of
scale do not the fishes reveal! What
styles of song do not tho groves have
in their libretto! Here on the road
side and clear out on tho beach of the
sea stands the cocoanut tree, saying
"Take my leaves for shade. Take the
juice of my fruit for delectable drink
Take my saccharine for sugar. Take
my fibre for the cordage of your ships.
Take my oil to kindle your lamps
Take my woou to lasnion your cups
and pitchers. Take my leaves to
thatch rour roofs. Take my smooth
surface on which to p" int yur books.
Take my 30.000, OoO trees covering 500,
000 acres, and with the exportation en
rich the world I will wave in you
fans and spread abroad in your um
brellas. I will vibrate in your musical
Instruments. I will be the scrubbing
brushes on your floors.

Here also stands the palm tree, say
Jng; "I am at your disposal. With
these arms I fed your ancestors 150

yci.rs ago, and with these same arms
will feed your ancestors 150 years from
now. I defy the centuries!"

Here also stands the nutmeg tree
saying: "I am ready to spice you
beverages and enrloh your puddings,
and with my sweet dust make insipid
things palatable."

ft ere also stands the coffee plant,
saying: "With the liquid boiled irom
my berry I stimulate the nations morn-
ing by morning."

Here stands the tea plant, laying:
'With the liquid boiled from my leaf I

soothe the world's nerves and stimu-
late the world's conversation, evening
by evening."

Here stands the cintbona, saying:
"lam the foe of malaria. In all cli-

mates my bitterness is the slaughter of
fevers."

What miracles of productiveness on
those islands! Enough sugar to sweet-
en all the world's beverages; enough
bananas to pile all tho world's fruit
baskets; enough rice' to mix all the
world's puddings; enough cocoanut to
powder all the world's cakes; enough
flowers td- garland all. the world's
beauty.

Put In the "vcnlng, riding through a
cinnamon grove, i nrsi msieu iuo
leaves and bark. of that condiment so
valuable nnd delicate that transported
on fehips the aroma of the cinnamon is
dispelled if placed near a rival baric
Of such great value is tho cinnamon
shrub that years ago those who injured
it in Ceylon were put to death. Jut
that which once was a jungle of cinna
mon is now a park of gentlemen s resi
dences. The long, whito dwelling
house are bounded with this shrub
and an oilier siyics oi growiu congre
gated there, make a botsnieal garden.
Doves called, cinnamon dotes hop
among the branches, and crows, moro
poetically styled ravens, which never
could sing, but think they can, fly
across the road giving full test of their
vocables, llirds which learned their
chanting under the very eaves of
heaven, overpowered all with their
grand marc'i of the tropics. Tho hibis-
cus dapples the scene with its scarlet
clcsters. All shades of brown and
emerald, nnd sall'ron. and brilliance;
melons, limes raagnosteens Jjcustard
apples, guavas, pineapples, jessamine

laden with aronva they have to hold
fast to tho wall, and begonias, gloriosas
on fire, and orchids so delicate other
lands must keep them under conserv-
atory, but hero defiant of ull weather,
and flowers more or less akin to aza
leas, and honeysuckles, and lloxes, and
fuchias and chrysanthemums and
rhododendrons, nnd and
pansies. which dvo the plains and
mountains of Ceylon with heaven.
The evening hour burns incense of all
styles of aromaties. Tho convolvulus.
blue ns if the tky hud fallen, and but
tcrilies spangling the air, and arms of
trees sleeved with blossoms, and rocks
upholstered of mobs, commingling
sounds, and sights. and odors.until eye,
and ear, and no.stril vie with each
other as to which sense shall open the
door to the iuo-- t enchantment. A
struggle between music, and perfume,
and iridescence. Oleanders reeling in
intoxication of color. Great banyan
trees that have been changing their
mind for centuries, each ee tury car
rying out a new plan of growth, at-

tracted our attention, and saw us
pass in the year of as they saw
pass the generations of 1704, and 1004
Colombo is so thoroughly embowered
in foliage that if you go into one of its
towers and look down upon tho city
of one hundred and thirty thousand
people you can not see a house. Oh,
the trees of Ceylon! May you live to be
hold the morning climbing down
throucrh their branches, or the
evening tipping their leaves with
amber and gold! I forgive the
Imddhlst for the worship of trees
until they know of the God
who made the trees. I wonder not
that there aro some trees in Ceylon
called sacrod. To me all trees are
sacred. I wonder not that before one
of them they burn camphor flowers,
and hang lamps around its branches,
and a hundred thousand petple each
year make pilgrimage to this tree.
Worship something man must, and un-

til he hear of the only being worthy
of worship, what so elevating as a
tree! What glory enthroned amid its
foliage! What a majestic doxologv
spreads out In its brandies! What a
voice when the tempests pass through
it! How it looks down upon the cra-
dle and the grave of centuries! As
the fruit of the tree unlawfully eaten
struck the raco with woe and the up-
lifting of another tree, brings peace to
the soul, let the woodman spare the
tree, and all nations honor it, if,
through higher teaching, we do not,
like the Ceylonese, worship it! Mow
consolatory that when wo no more
walk under tho tree branches on
earth, we may see the "Tree of life
which bears twelve manner of fruit,
and yields her fruit every month, and
the leaves of the tree are for tho heal-
ing of the nations!"

Two processions I saw in Ceylon
within one hour, the first kd by a Hin-
doo priest, a huge pot of flowers on his
head, his face disfigured with holy
lacerations, and his unwashed fol-

lowers beating as many discords from
what are supposed to bo musical in-

struments, as at one time can bo in-

duced to enter the human ear. Tho
procession halted at the door of the
huts. The occupants came out and
made obeisance and presented small
contributions. In return thereof the
priest sprinkled ashes upon tho chil-
dren who came forward, this evidently
a form of benediction. Then the pro-
cession led on by the priest started
again; more noise, more ashes, more
genuflection. However keen one sense's
of the ludicrous, he could find nothing
to excite a smile in the movements of
such a procession. Meaningless,

squalid, filthy, sad.
Returning to our carriage, we rode

on for a few moments, and we came on
another procession, a kindly lady lead-lu- g

groups of native children all clean,
bright, happy, laughing. They wero
a Christian school out for exercise.
There seemed as much intelligence, re-

finement and happiness in that regi-
ment of young Cingalese as you would
find in the ranks of any young ladies'
seminary being chaperoned on their

I afternoon walk through Central park,
iew lorn, or iiyuo pariv, Ltouuoo.
The Hindoo procession illustrated oa a
small scale something of what
Iliudooism can do for the world. The
Christian procession illustrated on a
small scale something of what Chris-
tianity can do for the world, but those
two processions were only fragments
of two great processions ever march-
ing across our world; the procession
blarted of supernt iti t Ion and tho pro-
cession blessed of gospel light. I saw
them In one afternoon in Ceylon.
They are to be seen In all nations.

Nothing is of more thrilling interest
than the Christian achievements in
this island. The Episcopal church was
here the National church, but dises-
tablishment has taken place, and since
Mr. Gladstone's accomplishment of
that fact in 1680, alH denominations are
on qual platform, and all aro doing

mighty work. America is second t
no other cation in what has been doa
for Ceylon. Since 1816 sho has ha
her religious agents in the Jatfni
peninsula of Ceylon. The Spauldku'S,
the Howlands, tho Doctors Poor, the
Saunders and others just as good and
strong havo been lighting back mon-
sters of 'iperstition and cruelty great-
er than any that ever swung tho tusk
or roared in the jungies.

Hut passing up and down tho street!
of Ceylon you find all styles of people
within fire minutes: Afghans, lvaiurs,
Portuguese, Moormen. Dutch, En(jlitd',
Scotch, Irish, Americans all classes,
all dialects, all manners and customs,
all styles of salaam. The most Inter
esting thing on earth Is the human
race, and specimens of all braches of it
confront you in Ceylon. The island of
the present is a nuiet and incon
spicuous affair compared with what it
once was. The dead cities of Ceylon
were larger and moro Imposing than
aro the living cities. On this island
arc dead New Yorks, and dead Pekins,
and dead Edtn burghs, and dead Lon- -

dons. Ever and anon at tho stroke of
the archaeologist's hammer the tomb of
some great municipality flies open, and
thero are other burled cities that will
yet respond to tho explorer's pick
ax. Tko Pompeii and llerculaneum
underneath Italy are small com-- 1

pared with tho Pompeiis and Hercula-neuin- s

underneath Ceylon. Yonder is
an exhumed city which was founded
500 years beforo Christ, standing in
pomp and splendor for 1,?00 years.
Stairwuys up which fifty men might
pass sido by side. Carved pillars, some
of them fallen, some of them aslant,
some of them erect. Ph id ia.se s and
Christopher Wrens never heard of here
performed the marvels of sculpture
and architecture. Aisles through
which royal processions inarched.
Arches under w hich kings wero car-
ried. City with reservoir twenty miles
in circumference. Extemporized lakes
that did their cooling and refreshing
for twelve centuries. Ruins more sug-
gestive than Melrose and Kenllworth.
Ceylonian Karnaks and Luxor s. Ruins
retaining much of grandeur, though
wars bombarded them and time
put his chisel on every block,
ami more than all, vegetation
put its anchors, and pries, and
wrenches in all the crevices. Dago-ba- s,

or palaces where relics of saints
or deities are kept Dagobas four
hundred feet high, and their fallen
material burying precious things for
the sight of which modern curiosity
has digged and blasted in vain. Pro-
cession of elephants in imitation.
wrought into lustrous marble. Troops
of hor es in full run. Shrines, chap-
els, cathedrals wrecked on the moun-
tain side. Stairs of moon stone. Ex-
quisite scrolls rolliug up moro myster-ie- n

than will ever bo unrolled. Over
sixteen square miles, the ruins of one
city strewn. Throne rooms on which
at different times sat 105 kings, reign-
ing in authority they inherited. Walls
that witnessed coronations, assassina-
tions, subjugations, triumphs. Altars
at which millions bowed ages beforo
the orchestras celestial woko the
shepherds with midnight overture.

When Lieut. Skinner, in 1S32, dis-
covered tho site of some of these cities,
he found congregated in them undis-
turbed assemblages of leopards, porcu-
pines, flamiugoes and pelicans; reptiles
sunning themselves on tho altars;
prima donnas rendering ornithological
chant from deserted music halls. One
king restored much of tho grandeur;
rebuilt 1,500 residences, but ruin soon
resumed its scepter. Put all is down;
the spires down; the pillars down; the
tablets down; the glory of splendid
arches down. What killed those cities?
Who slew the New York and London
of the year 500 Ik C? Was it

with a host of plagues? Was
it foreign armies laying siege? Was it
whole generations weakened by their
own vices? Mystery sits amid the
monoliths and brick dust. Finger on
lip in eternal silence w kilo the cen-
turies guess and guess in vain. We
simply know that genius planned
those cities. An eminent writer esti-
mates that a pile of bricks in one ruin
of Ceylon would be enough to
build a wall ten feet high from Edin-
burgh to London; 1,C00 pillars with
carved capitals are standing sentinel
for ten miles. You can judge some-
what of the size of the cities by the
reservoirs that wero required to slake
their thirst; judging the sieof the city
from the size of the cup out of which
it drank. Cities crowded with inhabi-
tants; not like American or English
cities, but packed together as only bar-
baric tribes can pack them. Put their
knell was sounded; their light went
out. Giant trees ore the only royal
family now occupying those palaces.
The growl of wild beasts, where once
the guffaw of wassail ascended, Anur-adhapu-

and Pollonara will never be
rebuilded. Let all tho living cities of
tho earth take warning. Cities are
human, having a time to be born and
a time to die. No more certainly have
they a cradle than a grave. A last
judgment is appointed for individuals,
but cities havo their last judgment in
this world. They bless, they curse,
they worship, they blaspheme, they
sutler, they are rewarded, they are
overthrown.

Preposterous! says some one, to
think that any of our American or
European cities which have stood so
long can ever come through vice to ex
Unction. Put New York and London
havo not stood so long as those Cey-- 1

one so cities stood. Where is the
throne outside of Ceylon on which 1G5

successive kings reigned for a life
time. Cities and nations that have
lived fu.r longer than our present cities,
or nation, have been sepulchred. Let
all the great municipalities of this and
other lands ponder. It is as true now
as when the psalmist wrote It, and aa
true of cities and nations as of individ-
uals: "The Lord knoweth the way of
the righteous; but the way of tho un-
godly shall perish.". ,

51'ATRONS AND MAIDS.

HOUSEKEEPING IN THE ICE OF
THE ARCTIC REGION.

touia of Mr. Teary's Iutcrnstlne Ex-

perience-V New and I rott W sjr to
Eutrrtaiu Tho Kettle Ia C'U3e of
('roup Toothiotno DUIict.

Kcir ike North frole.

'Oh, no," was Mrs. Peary's answer
to tho first question. "It Is not
always winter in Greenland. Wo
have a summer thero of nearly four
months, during which tho tempera-
ture is sometimes as high as sixty de-

grees, aud tho vegetation is very lux-
uriant. The grass yrowstoftcn a foot
high over tho old 'igloos or huts,
and is plentifully sprinkled with
bright yellow poppies, potentillas,
bluebells, and rhododendron'", but
thero aro no trees worthy the name.
During tho mild season tho skies and
waters arc beautifully blue, and the
a'.r is wonderfully soft and clear,
'ihero wero a number of days last
summer when I weut out in a tweed
jjjwn and no wrap, and oven tho
slight exertion of gather ng flowers
tuado mo uncomfortably warm.

'I dressed thero outwardly exactly
a I do here. Of course, I had to wear
cry heavy underclothing, and in tho

wnter deerskin stockings, with tho
fur turned in, reaching above tho
kr.ee, and sealskin boots. Tho latter
wero rather clumsy, but very warm
n.rid comfortable. When I wentslodg- -

Jng I woro a long fur coat, which en-v- e

loped me from heal to foot.
j "Yes, last winter was unusually

revere. Tho storms were numerous
jd terrific, but it is a consolation to

Now that thero is not likely to bo a
rcurrenco of such weather for a year

I o. two. We suffered a little with the
c:)ld after the tidal wave, which

ashod away most of our oil barrels
oj.1 crushed others, compelling us to
pet up with short rations of fuel.

j 1 ortunatcly, aside from tho personal
dtacomfort, no injurious effect to any
of tho party followed.

"The only sickness we experienced
was tho peculiar dlseaso that broke

J cut among tho dojs, which prevented
my husband from prosecuting his
work as rapidly as he wished.

"No, indeed, we didn't live in ice
auts, as the natives do. but in a good-size- d

double house, which my hus-

band designed and took with us all
ready to set up. It had double doors
ud windows, and was lined through
with felt, but otherwise was liko an
ordinary frame cottage, and I took
Oiuch pride in iL Tho interior did
dot differ materially from those of
th- houses you see every !ay. I had
R Drussels carpet on my parlor floor,
several conifortablo rocking chairs,
portieres, a fw pictures and tbo like.

"Well, yes, housekeeping in Green-
land differs necessarily from house-
keeping hero. For one thing, every
drop of wntcr wo used had to be
melted from Ice, nnd cans of toma-
toes, corn, meat an d tho rest had to
be brought from tho storehouso tho
day before, and put on a high shelf
to thaw ready for use. Hut that was
r.ally not as much trouble as to wash
and paro vegetables before cooking,
as wo are obl ged to do hero. We are
epared, too, tho constant worry of
trying to thin.: up something now
every day. Circumstances did not
permit very much variety In our diet.
Tho hunters kept us supplied with
deer meat, whicli is very palatable,
tnd we had plenty of canned vegeta-lies- ,

but oh, how I did long for a
taste of homo cooking onco in a while!
Throughout the whole journey back,
I could hardly cat a mouthful of ship
fare, in anticipation of all the good
things awaiting me.

"Our house thero was heated
throughout with oil. The first thno I
was in Greenland we used coal, ex-

cept in ray room, where it was found
that the oil provided such an cvnu
temperature that Lieutenant Peary
decided to heat tho whole house
with it.

ireitorlng lllarlc I met.
There is no garniture of a woman's

toilet that is m ro useful and becom-
ing than black lace. A good bit is
always a safo investment, for if a
little worn or defaced it can bo mado
almost as rood as new. Here is an
excellent way to restore black lace:
Make some strong green tea, and
when cold d p tho lace in several
times. When it is dry, pull it out
carefully, win 1 it around a bottlo
previously covered with flannel, and
dip it in the following mixturo to
stiffen: Two tablespoonfuls of cold
water, two tablespoonfuls of beer,
and one tablespoonful of eau de
cologne. Keep dipping the lace in it
for about ten minutes, roll in a cloth,
and when nearly dry iron gently with
a cool iron, putting paper or muslin

i between the lace and iron.
For Homo Knrtet.

The tra'ned nurso who finds her-
self in a sick room where tho patient
cannot be disturbed by the sweeping
keeps the carpeted floor wholesome
and free from dust by wiping it over
with a cloth wrung from warm water,
in which a few drops of ammonia
have been put. Upholstered furni-
ture, if such is in tho room, is also
treated in this way, and all dust talc-c- n

off without being redistributed
through tho atmosphere.

Ia C'e of roup.
A standard med cal authority says

that tho first thing to do for tho
child is to put his feet into as hot
mustard water a ho can bear, and be
sure that the room is very warm. If
possible put him into a hot bath, and
then quickly drying him, put him in
bod between blankets. Ev.n before
patting him in bed give him iyrup of
ipacae in teaspoonful doses until he
vomits. For external applications
tako two tablespoonsfuls of turpen-
tine and four tablespoonfuls of goose

oil, or sweet oil, or lard oil, mixed
well, and rub thoroughly on the out-
side of tho throat. .Saturate a flan-

nel and lay it over the chest and
throat Hot bricks, or bottles filled
with hot water, should bo placod at
the child's feet and at tho sides of hU
body to induco perspiration- - Keep
him carefully covered. After tho
voraitln tho bowels mast bo kept
Open with fiyrup of squills. The best
drink for the child is slippery-el-

water. Givo plenty of nourishment
up the fctrancrthj

Ueatrlca J.uuvheuitl.
Tho woman follows

closely in man's, footsteps even in
aoclal affairs. A benedict supper has
long boon, a cherished institution
among men as a senu oit ior e

frienls about to enter
matrimony. Now girh follow suit
with a Peatrico luncheon, which pno
readily perceives has many possibili-
ties in tho way of decorations, etc.
Such an affair was given lately by
half a dozen married women to a
bride of the following week, needless
to say a very popular girL Tho
luncheon was held at a clubhouse not-fa- r

from tho city, whoso jollity fs
proverblaL It was not tho conven-
tional thing of which ono is wearied
to death that was ono reason why
tho clubhouso was selected, as it was
decided that this particular luncheon
should not be a display of fine china
and glittering glass, but that tho
sparkle should como from the givers
of tho feast, not from the tabL acces-
sories alone, as is too often tho caso
in women's luncheon. Everything
was simple in the extreme, tho oaken
table, polishe I to a high degree, was
laid with pink Japanese doylies,
one at each cover; tho rolls tied
with broad pink ribbon, and a quo-

tation card, tied with a knot of the.
same, were at every place, and these
quotations, which all boro on tho
the mo of love, wero read before Ilia
guest wero seatod. Chrysanthemums,
delicately tinted with pink, were the
floral decoration, and at tho placo of
the guest of honor a hugo bunch of
tho same flowers in white, suggesting
her bridal bouquet, tied with whito
ribbons, on which in gilded letters
were tho words, "Peatrlci luncheon"
and her Christian name. Tho viands
were eminently substantial, as these-practic-

women do not advocato cthe-ri- al

food for love's nourishment. Put
the real feast was that of reason.
Would that some of the clever things,
that were said could bo chronicled,
but tho wit flashed and scintillated
too fast for record. And who says
that a woman can't mako an after-luncheo- n

speech? Anyone whodoubts-he- r

ability in that line should have-bee-

present at that affair. Every
woman present gave an original toast,
and two or threo mado speeches that
Chauncey Depew would not blush to
own. Tho lieatrico luncheon, given
by such bright women und such a
prospective bride, will outlast the
usual period of such fads and will be-

come a fixed institution. Chicago
Times.

The kettle.
There's many a housa of

With tu ret, tcver, and dome,
That kno-- not piaue or ouiutort,

And Uue not prove a Ixo.at.
I do not ask f r splendor

lo crown my Uai.y 1 l,
Cm ihU I ask: u kitchen

Where tuo kettle's alwaj4 hot.

If tblnzd aro not all slilysUupo,.
I do not lumoor fret,

A little i lean disorder
Doe. not my nervo upset

liut one thin; U eiiontial.
Or seem so to my th a ht,

And ihat's a tl I y kl then
Where tho keltic's always ho

7n my Aunt Htttla'a hiGiwl,I
lhouj(h skies ounldo aro droar,

TLouh t.mo be dark and troubled, ,

You'll alwayn tlnd t'ood ehocr,
And ia her q.ulm o.d kitchen,

The very hoaildn spot,
TUe kottla'a alwuy ln in.;,

The water's ulwuys hoi
And tf you have a haadachn,

Whate'er the hour may bu,
There U no t dioas wait la;;

To ct your cup of tea
I d n't know how Mho dow It.

Some ma ile she has caikfit,
For the kitchen's cool Itx uaccr.

Yet the kettle's always hvt
Oh, t here's uaujfht c'sa so Uruary

In any household found
A a i old and sullen kcttlo

That d es not make a soaaj.
And I thl-- that love U Uckiu?

In the hearts in uch a spot,
Or tho kettle would be bin ing

And the waw would bo hot
TAU Wheeler Wilcox in Youth's Companion

Cranberry Sauce.
Pour very hot water upon tho fruit,

as it will then be easy to pick out the'
bad ones. Measure them nnd pub
them into a preserving kettle, with
water enough to cover them. Stir
them very often and be careful not to
boil them too fast Crush tho fruit a
it boils with a wooden spoon. When
the berries are crushed, add a pint oC
fino sugar for every quart of berries,
and allow them to boil gently fifteen
minutes, stirring them almost all tho
time. Wet in cold water moulds or
bowls of a size to hold sauce enough
for uso at ono dinner. Many persons
prefer to strain tho sauco through a
colander fine enough to keep back tho
skins boforo putting it into tho
moulds.

t't. Ceorge ra.ldln.
One cup each of raisins, suot and

molasses, three cupa of flour, ono
teaspoonful each of cloves ami cinna-
mon, half a teaspoonful of allspice,
one teaspoonful saleratos, two eggs.
HdII or steam four hours. Serve with
wine sauce.

Knit e7erl hrolled.
Soak the mackerel tor a while in

lukewarm water; tako up and wipe
dry. Dip in melted butter, then in
beaten eg, and roll in bread crumbs.
Broil and serve with lemon juice and
parsley, or maitre d'hotel butter.

' ChocoUt Cookies.
One cup of butter, two cups of

sugar, three cup of flour, four eggs,
one cup of grated chocolate, one-hal- f

teaspoonful of sola. Flour to roll
thin. They aro better with are..


